
How went he ynder him ! 

Grocme, So proudlie, as if he diftaind the ground 
Rtch. So proud that Bullrngbrookevtus on his backe> 
That lade hath eatc bread from my Royali hand 
This hand hath made him proud with ciappinc bk . 
Would he not .(tumble? would he not fall downe* ’ 

Since pride muft haue a fall, and breakc the necke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe i 
Forgiueneife Horfe, why do I rayleon thee ? * 

Since thou created to be awde by man, 

Waft borne to beare,I was not made a Horfe, 

And yet I bearea burthen like an Afte, 

Spurde, galde, and tyrde by iauncing 'Bulhmbmke \ 
Keeper. _FeU°w giue place, heere is no longer flay. 
Rich, If thouloue mentis time thou wert away, 

Groo. What my tonguedares not, that my heart IhaR/ay, 
Exit Gnome. Enter one to Richard reith meat , 
Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafe you to falito l 
Rich. Taft of it fir ft, as thou wertwoht to do. 
Keeper. My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce of Exton, 
Who lately came from the King, commands the county 
Rich, TheDeuilltake Henry of Lancafter and thee; 
Patience is (tale, and l am wearie ofit,^ 

Keeper. Helpejieipe* helper 

T.he murderers r#JB in, 

How now^whatmeanes Death in this rudealfault! 
Villaine thine owne hand yeilds thy deaths inftrument> 
Goq thou, and fill another roome in Hell, 

Hccre Exton JJnkes him downc, 
ri fiiall burneihneucr^quenchingfireT 

That naggers thus my perfon : Exton> thy fierce hand 
Hath with the Kings 

blood ft-aind the kings owneland : 
Mount, mou nt iny foule>thyleate is vp on hie, 

Whilft my gtolfe fieih finkes downeward hecre to die. 

Exton. As full of valour, as of Royali blood : 

Both haue I fpild ; Oh would the deed were good 1 
* or now the DeuiH that told me I did well, 




Outtowne Uceter in tjioceiieriiiirc-. 

But whether they be tanc or fiaine, we heare notl 
Welcome my Lord, what is the newe-S * ‘ 

Enter Northumberland* 

North.. Eirft, tothy facred ftate wifh I all happinefte ? 
The next newes is, I haue to London fent 
The heads of Oxford, Salisburie, and Kent s 
The inannetoftheir taking may appeare- 7”."-; 
Atlargedifcourfed in this paper heere. 

King. We thanke thee gentle Percie for thy paines? 

And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines* 

Enter Lor dFitzwaters* ' ; ' ‘ V ^ ' 

Fife. My Lord,lhaue from Oxford fentto London^ 
The heads of Broccas, and fir Benet Seely 1 j ;; J | 

Two of the dangerousconforted Tray tors. 

That fought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

King. Thy paines Eitz : fliall notbe forgot, 

Right noble is thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Henrie PercUt 

Per. The graund confpi rator Abbotof Weftrninftcr< 
With clogge of confidence and fowre melancholia,. 
Hathyeeldcdvp his body totheGraue; 

But here is CW«7-liuing, to abide 

Thy Kingly doome, and fentence of his pride* 

King. forleiJ, this is your doome, 

Choole out fome fccret place, fome reuerend roome 
More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life. 

So as thouliu’ll in peace, die free from ftrife; 
for though mine enemie thouhaft euer been, 

Uigh Iparkes of Honour in thee haue Ifcene,. 
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